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	A Wolf's Howl
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_**DISCLAIMER: **I don't own Broadchurch._

_**WORD COUNT: **2, 327_

* * *

><p><strong><em>Chapter 1<em>**

**_Karen Wolfe_**

* * *

><p>Karen quickly finished creating the facial prosthetic for her daughter Robyn, who played a devilish character with a deformed face in the new theatrical play for her drama subject, so Robyn thought it a good idea to ask her mother to make the costume a little more authentic. What could Karen say? Her daughter was one to go all out for her favourite subject.<p>

The young mother walked out of the studio, wiping her hands of the liquid latex she had been working in and showed Robyn the latex prosthetic. "Try that. I had to work off a Styrofoam head, I hope I got the measurements right." As she handed Robyn the prosthetic, Karen went to open the morning paper, interested in Broadchurch's news, the morning paper came late today, Danny didn't come by for his usual run, so instead Robyn was called at 5:30 to take over. She even got another 20 dollars on top of that.

"Thanks, Mama." Robyn's voice was scratchy and breaking in places, her petite nose red. Karen had spent all night and yesterday, caring for her eldest child.

"Welcome, sweetie." Karen had never had an easy life, she got pregnant with Robyn when she was eighteen, and got married at nineteen, where, fourteen years later, Karen gave birth to a boy. For reasons better left unsaid, Karen divorced her husband, moving out of the family house where she easily procured a three bedroom flat in Broadchurch and for two years, all three have lived in peace.

Karen was a curvy woman, standing at 5'4 with a large bust, due to her maternal practices, she also had slender legs, pale, creamy skin, thick dark brown hair that draped around her hips like a curtain, almond shaped eyes, which were a bright jade green, full pink lips and well-shaped, her nose was petite and she had a heart-shaped face.

Robyn was a complete carbon copy of her mother, though looking younger and more youthful.

Abandoning the paper, she headed to the living room where the playpen was set and as she leaned over the edge, she saw her baby boy: Thomas.

Thomas was a spitting image of his father, shaggy blonde hair that sticks up every which way even if brushed down, big blue eyes that melt your heart as soon as you look in them, soft, thin lips that are just adorable on any person, pale, creamy skin and a small nose. Let's just say, that Thomas is an irresistible toddler that could steal your heart within seconds.

"Hello, my love." Karen whispered, reaching down and tickling her baby boy, who laughed and giggled.

"Mama!" Thomas called, laughing and giggling.

"Mum," Robyn called, sniffling, holding her phone.

Instantly, Karen turned, surveying Robyn and she could tell that the fifteen-year-old was a bit confused. "Robby, what's the matter?" She walked to her, feeling her forehead. "You're startin' to burn up, love."

"That was Jack. Apparently, Danny's mum just called him and she hasn't seen Danny at all today. I might have to do the run tomorrow as well." Robyn wheezed, before taking out her inhaler and she pressed down on the knob and the chemically induced air flooded through her lungs, calming them and she sighed in relief as she inhaled and exhaled rapidly for the solution to work quicker.

"You aren't going anywhere if you have a fever. Now go lie down in your bed and put that hospital blanket over you. I'll be up in a minute." Karen ordered, Robyn going up the stairs, shivering as she did so. Karen pulled out her phone, scrolling through her contacts to find Jack's number when she heard sirens upon sirens. Satisfying her curiosity, she ran outside to see at least a few patrol cars and one ambulance flying down the road and onto the road to the beach. Her neighborhood was right on the merge to the beach so she heard all the commotion.

She looked at her neighbor, Mrs Chatham, to see that she was also clueless about what was going on.

Whatever's happened, it was going to be the end of the innocence of this small town.

(..)

Two days passed when the police came knocking on her door. Karen sighed as her little girl was lying upstairs, shivering from the fever and Thomas was in his playpen with all his toys surrounding him, like a little shield from the horrors that the town has faced. Karen had been cleaning the house while looking after her children, her hair was up in a high ponytail, wearing a singlet that stuck to her from sweat, black tights and fuzzy socks.

Panting, she walked to the door and opened it, a few strands of hair fell against her sweaty face as the cold air hit her and she sighed in relief. "Hi Ellie, Detective Hardy, what can I do for you?" Karen panted, wiping the sweat from her forehead as Ellie looked at her sympathetically.

Karen looked like she hadn't slept in days, with dark circles underneath her eyes. "Hey, Karen, we're just wondering if Robyn's home, we need to ask her a few questions. It's just routine, nothing serious." Ellie reassured the single mother, not wanting to worry her anymore than she already was.

"Sure, come in. But you might not be able to question her," Karen said, ushering in the two police officers and DI Alec Hardy stared at the gorgeous woman before him. If this wasn't such a serious case, wherein the woman and her daughter weren't suspects, he might have asked her out for a drink or even more than that. He hadn't felt such stirrings in a while, not since Tessa.

"And why not?" Alec asked, turning on his professional mode, which inherently, also made him seem like arse.

"Because she's very sick. She's got a fever and a terrible cough. I don't know if she'll feel up to it, but I'll ask." Karen sat them down at the dining table making them a hot cup of tea to their individual liking before she took off upstairs to Robyn.

Knocking on the door, she saw Robyn emerge from the adjoining bathroom, still shivering. She was dressed in a large hoodie and cotton sweatpants, looking pale with dry hair, she had blow-dried it. Her nose and eyes were still red and she had her woolen socks on. "Oh, sweetheart, my poor baby." Karen folded Robyn in her warm embrace, "look, Ellie and that D.I. bloke are here to ask you a few questions, okay? It's nothing serious, but I've told them that you aren't feeling up to it but I'd ask, just in case."

"I'll answer their questions, Mum. If it helps catch who killed Danny, I'll answer any and every question." Robyn said and Karen smiled at her gently, pressing a kiss to her hot forehead.

"You definitely are my girl." Karen smiled as she helped Robyn down the stairs and Thomas cooed, seeing his big sister and he giggled as Robyn waved, before leaning on her mother for support as Karen helped her into a chair, before making her a cup of hot tea with lemon and honey and a dash of ginger.

Both Alec and Ellie felt terrible for dragging the poor girl out of bed, especially in the state she was in, but they needed her information, no matter how small or insignificant. Everything counted.

"Good morning, Detective Sergeant, Detective Inspector." Robyn rasped, nodding politely to them and Ellie smiled softly while Alec nodded.

"Good morning, Miss Wolfe," Alec spoke gently, more gently than Ellie had ever heard him. Obviously, he had a soft spot for kids, "we just want to ask you a few questions, I just want you to remember anything that might be any kind of information that can help us further the investigation."

Robyn nodded, sniffling.

"Would you like your mother to stay with you?" Alec asked, and Robyn nodded once more.

"When did you see Danny last?" Ellie started the questions, taking out her notepad.

"It was probably when I went round to their place after school, probably last Friday." Robyn answered, thinking.

"How did he seem?" Alec asked, jotting down a few notes.

"He seemed okay. I mean, nothing weird, he was fine when I said hello. I didn't see him much, I'm best friends with Chloe, his sister." Robyn explained, taking a tentative sip of her tea as Karen sat next to her.

"So you didn't notice anything out of the ordinary?" Alec assessed the young girl, she seemed genuine, but there was no way to tell for certain.

"No."

"Do you know what time you arrived at the Latimer's and the time you left?" Alec questioned.

"The time I got there, was about 4:30. Chloe and I went to the local coffee shop, Barnette's just down the street before we got to her place. I don't know the time I left, Mum would know."

"What about your rounds at the newspaper?" Ellie asked, writing a few notes down.

"Alright, I guess. Haven't been able to work with this flu." Robyn complained, exasperated.

"You like working?" Alec looked at the girl, noticing the obvious and many similarities she shared with her mother.

"I like being busy, and getting some money on the side isn't too bad." Karen smiled softly, before Robyn shivered. "Sorry, it's just really cold." Karen took that as a sign and walked into the living room, where Thomas was preoccupied with his small Xylophone as she grabbed the blanket from the sofa and walked back into the dining room, wrapping Robyn in the blanket. "Thanks, Mum."

"Welcome, sweetie." Karen smiled at her girl before the questioning resumed.

"Mr. Jack Marshall said he called you three days ago, the day of Danny's death, correct?"

"Yeah, Danny hadn't come in for his rounds, I was called in around 5:30 to do them, so Mrs. Latimer had called Jack to ask if he had seen Danny and then Jack called me to ask if I could come in the next day to take over Danny's shift. Jack thought he was just sick." Robyn said, pulling the blanket tighter around, to keep the cold out.

"What time did Mr. Marshall call you?" Ellie asked.

"Probably around 7:30." Robyn said, checking her phone and brought up the call log. "Here, it might not be right." Alec slipped on a pair of glasses and read the time.

"Ah, you're right. It was 7:30." Alec scribbled a few more notes.

"How's school?" Alec asked, without looking up from the notepad, still writing.

"Pretty good, straight A's. So I'm alright." Robyn smiled softly, making Karen shake her head exasperatedly. If there was one thing Robyn loved, it was to show off, just like any 16 year old girl. Even Ellie smiled and Alec hid his own grin.

"And how's life here at home?" Ellie asked and Karen looked at both officers, confused.

"Good. Why wouldn't it be?" Robyn asked, also confused. "Mum's awesome, I've got my baby brother. Apart from being sick, it's great." Robyn answered truthfully, smiling.

Alec looked at Karen cautiously, seeing the sadness in her eyes as she realized what they were trying to veil as a simple question.

"I think we have all we need. Thank you very much, Robyn. You've been a big help." Alec stood, his mug drained of tea, having devoured the delicious beverage while Ellie's was only half empty.

"Anything to help catch this guy," Robyn said, too nervous to stand, fearing she might fall if she tried, so Karen stood for her.

"I'll walk you out, officers." Karen announced, leading them to the doorway, opening it.

"Karen, about that last question, it's rou-" Ellie was about to explain before Karen held one hand, her eyes burning.

"Next time you ask if I beat my children, don't. You know I would never lay a hand on my daughter or son." She growled.

"It's routine." Alec blatantly said.

"Well, it's bullshit." Karen grit her teeth, trying hard not to look at the DI, because she lost all train of thought when she did, so she looked at Ellie instead.

"Karen, I'm sorry. We're just asking, that's all. We mean nothing by it." Ellie said, holding Karen's hand.

"You might not." It was the first time the single mother looked at Alec who straightened up, not expecting that.

She was fiery and strong. To be raising two children on her own, without complaint, was incredibly strong and she probably worked as well to support them and keep a roof over their heads.

"We're very sorry." Ellie said as Karen shook her head, walking back in the house and closing the door softly and the officers sighed.

"Well that couldn't have gone any worse." Ellie sighed, turning to walk away, knowing how sensitive Karen was on that subject.

"You know we'll have to question her too, see if the times match the daughters." Alec mused, looking over his notes as Ellie glared at him.

"Seriously? Do you even have a heart?" Ellie stomped away.

Alec looked back to the closed door of Karen Wolfe's home and he heard the coos of Thomas and the sniffles of Robyn as Karen tried to reassure both of them that it'd be all okay.


End file.
